Hex by Langan, Steve
Masthead Logo The Iowa Review
Volume 32
Issue 3 Winter Article 45
2002
Hex
Steve Langan
Follow this and additional works at: https://ir.uiowa.edu/iowareview
Part of the Creative Writing Commons
This Contents is brought to you for free and open access by Iowa Research Online. It has been accepted for inclusion in The Iowa Review by an
authorized administrator of Iowa Research Online. For more information, please contact lib-ir@uiowa.edu.
Recommended Citation
Langan, Steve. "Hex." The Iowa Review 32.3 (2002): 150-150. Web.
Available at: https://doi.org/10.17077/0021-065X.5622
STEVE LANGAN 
Hex 
The wheel is angry and so is the blade. 
Blue afternoon patiently umbers. 
It is the word contretemps that hurts; the word 
vicissitude. Beside me, the trained smile 
even as she naps, webbed skin on her elbow, 
the dilemma of a small, receding contusion. 
I keep looking at some of the passing items 
but mostly at myself in the beveled mirror? 
when she is not looking?like a flashlight 
trained deep into a well's awful opening, 
an inch of sorrowful water, a piece of metal, 
the whole summer's trapped thunder. 
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